






This happy breed of men; this little world, 

'This precious Hone fet in the filver Sea, * 

Which ferves it in the office of a wall. 

Or as a Moate defcnliue to a houfe, 

Againft the enuy of leffe happier Lands, 

This blefled plot, this Earth this Realme, this En°lanfl 
This Nurfe, this teeming wombe of Royall Kinof * 
Fear’d by their breed, and famous for their birth 
Renowned for their deeds,as farre from home, * 

For Chriftian fervice.and true Chivalry, 

As is the iepulcherin ffubborne lury 

Of the worlds ranfome, blefled Maries fonne. 

This Land offuchdearefouIes,this deare deareLand 
Deare for her reputation through the world, ‘ 
Is now Leas d out (I dye pronouncing it ) 

Like to a Tenement, or pelting Farmc. 

England bound in with the triumphant Sea, 

V V hole rocky fhore beates backe the envious fiedge 
Of watry Neptune, is now bound in with frame, 

V Vrth Inky blottes, and rotten Parchment bonds* 

J hat England that was wont to conqiK others, 

Hath made a framefull conqueft of it ft. j. 

Ah, would the fcandall vanifr with my life 
How happy then were my enfuing death ? * 

Enter King Queenc , , *4xmerle,B u (hy ,Greene, 

. Lagct.Ros^nd Willoughby. 

Jor. The King iscome,deale mildly with his youth, 
Tor young hot Coalts, being rag'd, doe rage the more. 
How fares our noble Vncle, Lancaster ? 

Rt. VVhat comfort man ? How iff with aged Gaunt 1 

9 *. Oh ho w that name befits my compofrtion: 

Ola Gaunt indeed, and gaunt in being old: 

VVithin me griefe hath kept a teadious faff 
And who abftaines from meate, that is not gaunt : 

VVamh^ in | En | a f d l0ng tlme have 1 

Til u r g kanneflfe is all gaunt; 

Tne pleafure that fome Fathers feed upon 


"Is my ft riff faff,I meane my Childrens lookes. 

And cherein faffing, haft thou made me gaunt : 

Gaunt am I for the grave, gaunt as a grave, 

Whofe hollow wombe inherits nought but bones* 

Rich. Can ficke men play fo nicely with their names ? 

^».No,mifery makes fport to mocke it felfe : 

Since thou doff feeke to kill my name in me,. 

I mocke my name (great King) to flatter thee* 

■ Kic. Should dying men flatter thofe that live? 

Gnu. No,no, man living flatter thofe that dye. 

Ric. Thou now a dying, fay ft thou flatter’ ft me. 

Gau.O no, thou dyeft, though I the lickerbe. 

Rich. I am in health I breathe, I fee thee ill* 

GW#,Now he that made me, knowes I fee thee ill: 

111 in my felfe to fee, and in thee, feeing ill. 

Thy deathbed is no leffer then the Land, 

Wherein thou lyeft in reputation ficke, 

And thou too careleffe patient as thou art. 

Commit’ft thyannoynted body to the cure 
Of thofe Phyfitions, that firft wounded thee : 

A thoufand flatterers fit within thy Crowne, 

Whofe compaffe is no bigger then thy hand. 

And yet encaged info fmall a Verge, 

The wafteis no whit leffer then thy Land, 

Oh had thy Grand fir with a Prophets eye, 

Seen? how his fonnes fonne, fhould deftroy his fonnes. 
From forth thy reach he would have layd thy frame, 
Lepofingthee before thou wert poffeft. 

Which art pofleft now to depofe thy felfe, 

Why (Cofin) were thou Regent of the world. 

It were a frame to let this Land by leafe: 

But for thy world enicying but this Land, 

* s 11 not then frame, to fhamc-it. fo ? 

Landlord of England art thou,and not King : h;i 1 

Ihy ftateof Law, is bondflave to the Law, 

And . • 

Rich. And thou , a lunaticke Ieane-witted foole, ’ 

I reluming on an Agues priveiledge, 

Paffr 





